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not have brought us up thus, in suspense at an uncompleted sentence, but have compelled the Marquise to write, at least, to the eve of her death.
To speak seriously, it is easy enough to explain how the last part of these Memoirs has been lost. The Marquise had never inspired any one of her family with a lively affection, and perhaps, after her death, her papers were abandoned as a useless part of her inheritance ; perhaps, too, by a destiny quite opposite, they excited a too profound solicitude. Perhaps the tone of reproach, the anger of an outraged woman, which must have often displayed itself, made it a dangerous legacy for the heirs. In order to harmonise the respect clue to the King with that for the memory of the historian, her souvenirs may have been accepted with a sort of reservation; by keeping what might be of service with the master, destroying what might displease, there would have been made of them, if one may say so, a one-sided account for posterity.
Madame de Montcspan was (and it is a somewhat remarkable trait in a woman of her character) a good mother, and loved her children. The latter did not reciprocate. The Marquis d'Antin, her legitimate son, like the four legitimated Princes, had but a cold attachment to her ; that is a misfortune so common to women who have played, like her, with sacred ties, that one might almost regard it as a punishment in the order of Providence. Perhaps, too, the Marquise should attribute the indifference of her children to the caprices of her temper.
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